


TheHiBaryef King Lear. 

Affli&ioN till it do cry out it fclfe 

Enough, enough, and dye: that thing you fpcakc of, 

1 tooke it for a man: often would he fay 
The fiend, the fiend.he led me to that place. 

Ldg. Bare, free, and patient thoughts ; but who comes heere, 
The iafer fenfe will nere accommodate his maiftcr thus, 

£>tter Lear wad. 

Lear. No. they cannot touch me for coyning, lam the King 
himfclfe. 

Edg.O thou fide piercing fight, 

Lear .Nature is aboue Art in that rcfpe&, therms yourprefle- 
moncy. That fellow handles his bow like a Crow-keeper, draw 
me a clothiers yard. Looke,lookc,a Moufc ; peace, peace, this 
tofted cheefe will do it. Ther’s my gantlet, lie proue it on a Gy- 
ant, bring vp the browne bill. O well flownc birde in the ayre . 
Hagh,giue the word. 

Edg. Sweet Margerum. 

Lear.Vaffc, 

Glo. I know that voice# > -i 

Lear. Ha. GottoriH, ha Regan , they flatter’d me like a dogge,and 
told me I had white hair.cs in my beard, ere the black ones were 
there; to fay I and no to all I faide : I and no too was no good 
Diuinity. When theraine came to wet me once, and the wincfto 
make me chatter, when the thunder would not peace at my bid- 
ding, there I found them, there 1 fmelt them out : goc too, they 
arc not men of their words, they toldmee I was eucry thing, tis 
a lye, I am not argue-proofe. 

Gloft. Thetrickc of that voyce I doe well remember, ift not 
the King t ' 

Lear I, eucry inch a King: when Ido flare fee how the fubiedt 
quakes : I pardon that mans life, what was thy caufe, Adulterie? 
thou fhalt not dye for adultery: no, the wren goes toot, and the 
fmall guitded flye do letcherin my fight; let cbpulatibn •thriue. 
For Cj lifters baftard fon was kinder to his father then my daugh- 
ters got tweenethe lawfull fliefts, toot Luxury, pell mell, for I 
want fouldiers. Behold yon fimpring dame, whofe face between 

,? }. her 



The History of King Lear. 

e i « nrefapeth fnow, that minces vertue, and do iliake the 

fiAc "- J ” or tht f fo > le 2 Ho t 

a more riotous appetite : downe from the w.fte 

6 , ^cr»tautes, though women all aboue but tothe gmlle 
t h e y are Centa , 6 ^ alfthe fien( , s> t h erc s HcU, thews 

j° f C rtV theres the fulphury pit, burning, fcalding,flench,con- 
^^^& y im.8i a .. i ou,Wan,o„t yf bt 
^ G/d.O let me kiffe that hand. 

^S^^chis great wo!dd flrold fo weare 
out to naught,do you es'well enough, dofl thou fquiny on 

Cba (J/" ! wSdUhe letters Ins I eould not fce one. 

Edg. I would not takethis from report, it is,& my hart breaks 
atit, 

Lear. Read. 

L«»^lSStouthetlwifhmhWoepc»inyour head nor 
mmteytoyout pune ? youteyea ate in .beany cafe, youtputffe 
in a light; yet you fee how this world goes ? 

Lei WhVt mmad?^ man may fee how the worldgoesvynh. 
no eyes. Looke with thy cares, fee how yon luftice railes vpp 
yonfimple theefe : hearkc in thy carc,hanay dandy, which £ tlie 
Lefe, which is the luftice. Thou haft feene a farmers dog barke 
atabegger, 

ft! And the ereature run from .he cur? There 
behold the great image of Authentic, a dogge fo bad m cfhce. 
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